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JBus Tertms* Seem Trima. 


Emir J£rf*em *nd her Women as at work** 
Quern. Takethy Lute wench, 
My Souk growes fad with troubles, 
Sing, and dilperfe 'em if thou can ft: Jeaue working? 

Song. 

ORpheta with his hut* mads Trees, 
Jlni the Mmntaine tops thatfreezj* 7 
'Sow themfetttes when hedidfing . 
To his Mnfic\te, plants and Flowers 
f Eittr Jprmg * as Sume and Showers^ 
There had made a lifting Spring, 
Emry thing that heard him flay A 
Euen ikeBilfewes of the Sea* 
Hung their head} \ & then lay by* 
In fweet Mnftck* u f&ch Art* 
Killing cats, &griefe of heart s 
Faiaflctp* % or hearing dye* 

Enter a Gentleman 
jjjteem* How now i 

Gtnt. And t pleafe your Grace,the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the prefence. 

Jjjhteen* Would they fpeake with mc ? 

Gent. They wil'd me fay To Madam. 

Queen. Pray their Graces 
To comeneerej what can be their bufines 
With me, a poore weakc woman,falne from fauonr ? 
I doe not like their camming; now Ithinkeon'r, 
They (houid bee good men, their afUircs as righteous i 
But all Hoods/nake not Menkes. 

S titer the wo Cardwalls^ Wolfoy & Campian* 

Wolf, peace to your Hi ghnefle. 

Qmen. Your Graces find me hecre part of a Houfwi fc, 
(I would be all) a gain ft the worft may happen: 
What are your pleafures with me f reucrcnt Lords ? 

WqL May it pleafe you Ncbic Madam, to withdraw 
Into your priuatc Chamber- we (ball giue you 
The full caufe of our comming- 

JOltteeft. Spcake ithcere/ 
Thefts nothing I haue done yet o* my Confidence 
Deferucs a Corner : would all other W omen 
Could fpeakethis with as irecaSottleasIdoe. 
My Lords.I care not (fo much I am happy 
Aboue a number) if my anions 
Were tri'de by eu'ry toogue^eu'ry eye faw *em # 
Entiy and ba fc opinion let againft 'cm, 
lknow my life to euen* Ifyourbuflncs 
Seeke me out, and that way 1 am Wife in ; 
Out with it boldly : Trutn louts open dealing. 
£ard» Ttmta eft erga te mentis integrity Regina fircniffima* 

Q$em. O good my Lord.no Latin ; 
lam not fuch a Truant finee my comming, 
As not to know the Language I haue liu'd in : (ous : 
A flrange Tongue makes my caufe more frrange,fufpiti- 
Pray fpeake m Englifti j hecre are foroe will thatikeyou, 
if you fpeake truth, for their poore Miftris fake ; 
Bdeeuemc fhe ha's had much wrong. Lord Cardinal!, 
The wiliing*ft fiunel euer yet committed, 
May be abfolu'd in Englifli, 

C#rd. Noble Lady, 
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lam forry my integrity fooul b rccc }, 
(And feruice to his Maicfty and you) 
So . dcepe fufpition, where all faith wag meam . 
We come not by the way of Accufation ' 
To taint that honour euery good Tangit] ejr 
Nor to betray you any way toforrow ' 
You haue too much gbod Lady : B«,oknow 
How you ftand minded m the waighty differ 
Bctweene the King and you j3 nd to deiiuer 
(Like free and honeft m en) our iuft opinio^ 
And comforts to our caufe. 

Camp* Moft honoured Madam, 
My Lord of Y orke, out of hi* Noble native 
Zcale and obedience he ft ill bore your Grace 
Forgetting (like a good man) your "late Cenfure 
Both of his truth and him (which was toof am \ 
Offers, as I doc^in a figne of peace, 
His Seruice, and his Counfcll, 

Queen. To betray mc. 
My Lords, I thankeyou both for your good wills 
Ye fpeake like honcft men, (pray God ye m m l\ 
Bat how ro make ye fodajnly an AmTwere ' 
In fach a poyot of weight, fo r. eerc mbeHonour 
(More neere my Life 1 fearc) with my weakc 
And to fuch men of grauityand learning* 1 
In truth I know not. I was fet at worke, 
Among my Maid*, full little (God knowes)| 0 ola^ 
Either for fuch men, or fuch bulincffc; e 
For her fake that I haue bcene, for I feele 
Thelalifit ofmy Greatnefle • good your Graces 
Lfct mchaue time and Councell for my Caufe: 
Alai, I am a Woman frendlcfie, hopeleflc. 

WoL Madam, 
You wrong the Kings loue with thefe feares, 
Your hope, ami friends are infinite. 

Qjtccn* In England, 
But little for my profit can you thinkc Lords, 
Thar any Enghfli man dare gi lie me Councell? 
Or be a knowne fr iend "ga it di his Hrghnet pleafure, 
(Though he be groyne fo dtfpcracc id be hoflcft) 
And hue a Suhicct ? Nay forfooth, my Friends^ 
They char nmft weigh out my affliiftiom, 
Thev^hat rriy rrultiiitiS grow to 1 Imenochecr^ 
Th'-y ai'e n y osher comforts) far hsne§ 
In njn^ owi-e Countrey Lords, 
Camp, I would your Grace 
Would leaueyour grcefc^and take my Counfeli, 
Queen* How Sir? 

C/t&p Pur your ma me c^ufe into the Kingf prmetoj 
Hec 1 ^ louing and mod gracious* s fwill be mucbj 
Both for your Honour becier^and your Caufe s 
For if the try all of the 1 m o'retakeye, 
You't part away difgrae'd, 
WoL Hetds you rightly* 
£usen. Ye tell me what ye wifli for boihjmy ruins i 
tsthis your Chriftian Councell ? Outvpon yc» 
Heauen \> abouc allyec ; there fus a Judge, 
That no King can corrupt. 
Camp. Your rage miftakc* vs* 
$wtn* The more fbame for yejholy men I thoughey< 
Vponrny Souie two reuerend Cardkiall Wm* 5: 
But Cardinal! Sins^and hollow hearts I feareyc: 
Mend em for (hamc my Lords : Is this your comfort. 
The Cordial! chat ye bring a wretched Lady? 
A woman loft among ye, laugh'tat, fcornd? 
I will not witTiyehalfcmy cnifeHef, 
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at once 


1 Ehced, for heauens fake take heed, leaS 
ISrthcn ofmy forrowes, fall vpon ye. 

C** W acl * m > tm ' s is a meerC dlftra£tlon ' 
*r „ rurne the good we offer,, into xnuy * 

®«ee Yetumememtonothing^ Woe vpon ye, 
aTufuchfalfcProfeflors. Would you haue me 
r fy ouhaneany Iiiflicc.any Pitty, \ 
flibcany thing bur Clinrchmeni Jabits) 
n r mv fickc caulc iwtd His handsi that hate 


hates mc^ 


{ L hVsbwift'dtnchi* Bed already 
S^Loue, too long ago. I am old my Lords 
And all the Fdlowftiipl hold now with him 
Lnelv my Obedience, What can happen 
Torne^boue this wretchedneffe f Ali yourStudies 
WaJcc^eaCurfe^kechjs. 
Coup. Your feares ate worfe. 
Q* Haue 1 Ikfd thus long (letmc Ipeake my icltc,^ 
Siace^cttuefindesiw friendsja Wife.a true one? 
X Woman (I flare fay without Vainglory) 
Ncucr yet branded with Sufpition? 
Haue ! , w i th all my full A ffeftion s 
S E ill met the King? Loud him next Heau'n/Obey'd him? 
gin (out of fondneffe) fuperfhtious to him ? 
A Imoft forgot my Pray res to content: him ? 
And am I thus rewarded ? Tis not well Lords. 
jj f Iqp; mc a conftant woman to her Husband, 
One chat ne*re dream'd a loy, beyond his pleafure ; i 
! And to that Woman fwhen (he has done moft) 
y £ r will I addc an Honor; a great Patience, 
Cdf. Madam^ou wander from the good 
Weaymeat. 

Q®, My Lord, 
I dace not make my fclfc fo guikie, 
Togiueyp willingly that Noble Title 
your Maftcr wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall ere diuorce my Dignities. 
Car. Pray hcarcme. 

Would I had neuer trod this Englifh Earth, 
Of felt the Flat tcries chat grow vpon it: 
Yc haue Angels Faces j but Heaiicnknowes your hearts* 
What will become of mcnowjwretched Lady? 
I am the moft viihappy Woman living. 
Alas (poore Wcnches)whercarenow your Fortunes ? 
ShipwracVd vpon a Kingdome, where no Piety, 
No Friends, no Hope,no Kindred weepe for me ? 
Alrnoft no Graueallow'd me >- Like the Lilly 
That once was Miftris of the Field, and flourul'd, 
Ik hang my head, and pcriflb* 

Qir. If your Grace 
Could but be brought to know ? our Ends are honeft, 
Youl'd feele more comfort. Why (hold vrtf good Lady) 
Vpon what caufe wrong you? Alas,our places! 
The way of our ProfefTion is againft it ; 
We are to Cure fuA forrowcSjnct to fowe'em. 
For Goodneffe fake 7 confider what you do, 
How you may hurt your felfe: I } vtterly 
Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage. 
The heart* of Princes kifie Obedience, 
Somuchthey loue it. But to flubbonte Spirits, 
They fwcll and grow, as terrible di ftormes. 
I know you haue a Gentle, Noble temper, 
ASoiile as cuen as aCalme ■ Pray thinkc vs, 
Thofc we proretre^Pence*makers 1 Fiitnds > and Seruants* 

Ctmf* Madam,you1findeitfo : 
You wrong your Vcrtues 


With thefe weakc Womcns feares. ANobie Spirir 
As yours wasj put into you, euer cafis 
Such doubts as faife Come from it. The King loues you, 
Beware you loofe it not :For vs(ifyou pleafe 
To truft ys in your bufnicffe)wc arc ready 
To vfe our vtmoft Studies,in your fcruicc. 

Ou. Do what yc will, my Lords i 
And pray for giue mc; 
]f I haue vs J d my felfe vnmannerly, 
You know I am a Woman, lacking wit 
To make a ieemcly aufwer to fuch perfons. 
Pray do my fcrince to his Maieftie, 
He ha's my heart ycc, and fiiall haucmy Prayers 
While I fliaH haue my life. Come rcucrend Fathers, 
Beftow your Councels on me- She now begges 
That ltitle thought when (he fct footing hcerc, 
She ftiould haue bought her Dignities fo dcere. Exeunt 
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Enter the D#kf*f Norfolk*. D#k* of Suffolk*, Lord Surrey, 
and Lord Chamhtrlmm, 

Norf If you will now vnite in your Complaints^ 
And force them with a Conftancy,tbe Cardinal! 
Cannot ftand vnderthem* if you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promife, 
But that you fhall fufiaine nice new difgrace*. 
Withthefe you bcarc ahead ic- 

Sxr. I am ioyfull 
To mectc the leaft occafion, that may giue me 
Remembrance ofmy Father-m-Law>the Duke, 
To be reuengM on htm- 

Suf Which of the Peeres 
Haue vncontcm^d gone by him, or at leaft 
Strangely neglefted? When did he regard 
The ftampe of Nobleneflc in any pcrion 
Outofhinifclfe? 

Chain* My Lords 3 you fpeake y our plcafurci 
What he deferues of you and me, I know : 
What we can do to him (though now the time 
Giues way co vs) I much fear c. if you cannot 
Barre his acceffc to'th'King, neuer attempt 
Any thing on him : for he hath a Witchcraft 
Ouer the King in's Tongue. 

Nor. O fcarehimnor, 
Hisfpell in that is out : the King hath found 
Matter again ft him, that for euer marrts 
T he Hony of his Language. No, he*s fetlc4 
(No: to come off) in his difplcafurc, 

Stir. Si% 

I ftiould be glad to hcare fuch Newci as thil 
Onde euery home. 

Jtfgr. Bdecueit,thisistruc. 
In the Diuorce, his contrarie proceeding) 
Ate alUnfblded : wherein he appeatci 
As I would wifti mine Enemy, 

Snr* How came 
His praflifes to light ? 

Snf Moft ftrangely 0 

Sttr. O how? how ^ 
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